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letter from the editor 


My dear reader, 


In a city like Boston, it’s easy to take the 
urban life for granted. After all, the most 
nature we get comes in the form of manicured 
lawns, carefully-placed trees, and some rashes 
of wild turkeys wandering the streets. But what 
if we could go back to before the skyline was 
inundated with steel and glass? 


With this issue, I hope to provide you with a 
window through which you may see the natural 
Side of things. Let’s strip back the industrial 
veneer of modern life and take things as they 
really are - or at least, as they really were. 


It’s time to take on our wild side - one page 
at a time. With this, I give you The Beat’s 
Wildlife Issue! 


- MacLean Bishop 
Your Editor-in-Chief 


beat beats 


Free Bird - Lynyrd Skynyrd 

Real Spring - Skrillex & Bladee 

Lady Bird - Nancy Sinatra 

Me and the Birds - Duster 

I Wish You Roses - Kali Uchis 

Dedicated to Pamela Valfer - Anita Velveeta 
Venus Fly - Grimes 

Amoeba - Clairo 

love4eva - LOONA 

Butterfly - Grimes 

I Concentrate On You - Tony Bennett & Lady Gaga 
Hurricane - Halsey 
claws - Charli XCX 


upcoming events 


SUNDAY 


@Sinclair 


MONDAY 


3 
Tennis 
7pm @House of 


Lewis Capaldi 


TUESDAY 


4 
Molchat Doma 
8pm @Roadrunner 


Mood 


9pm @Middle East 


11 

Mood 

9pm @Middle 
East 


18 
Rico Nasty 
8:30pm @Royale 


Mood 


9pm @Middle 
East 


25 
100 Gecs 
8pm @Roadrunner 


WEDNESDAY 


5 

Ron Gallo 
7pm @Middle 
East 


12 

The Heavy Heavy 
8:30pm 
@Sinclair 


19 
Ambre 
8pm @Sinclair 


Miane 
10pm @The Grand 


26 
Andy Shauf 
8pm @Royale 


Onyx 
7pm @Middle 
East 


THURSDAY 


6 

Ella Mai 

7pm @House of 
Blues 

Dionne Warwick 
8pm @The Cabot 


13 

Lil Wayne 

7pm @House of 
Blues 


20 

Kranium 
7pm @Big 
Night Live 


ZF 

Emo Night 
Brooklyn 
8:30pm @Brigh- 
ton Music Hall 


calendar 


FRIDAY 


7 

Herlin Riley 
7pm @Scullers 
Jazz Club 


14 
Duster 
7pm @Paradise 


Polo G 
8:30pm @Agganis 


21 
CupcakKe 
7pm @Paradise 


Power of Love 
8pm @Brighton Music 
Hall 


28 
Hypnothesis 2 
5pm @Sonia 


Saint Motel 
7pm @Paradise 


SATURDAY 


8 
Snarky Puppy 
8pm @Roadrunner 


Sapphic Nights 
8pm @House of Blues 


15 
Infected Mushroom 
7pm @House of Blues 


Caroline Polachek 
8pm @Roadrunner 


22 
Joywave 
7pm @Royale 


Unknown Mortal 
Orchestra 
8pm @Roadrunner 


29 
Kevin Kaarl 
6:30pm @Royale 


Bankrol Hayden 
8pm @Sinclair 


an interview with 


Following the release of his debut single “Fiend,” Los Ange- 
les-based artist Keaton Savage joined me over Zoom for an in- 
depth discussion about his forthcoming album “Eaten,” his admira- 
tion for the horror genre, and his desire to make music that is 
both “sexy and sad.” 


The following interview has been edited for length and clarity. 


Josh Rosenthal: You’re stranded in a forest. Somehow there’s a 
working TV, and you have a single VHS tape of a horror movie. 
What movie is it and why? 


Keaton Savage: Only Lovers Left Alive. It’s just so cool and re- 
laxing, and I feel like if I was stranded in a forest, I’d want 
to think that the vampires mean well. It’s very whimsical. 


JR: In any context of the word, what does horror mean to you? 


KS: I guess horror is, and it seems very obvious, anything that I 
would truly be terrified to experience. 


JR: Do you think that terror draws you to it in any way? 


KS: Yeah. I think there’s something really satisfying about 
wanting to understand how the human condition responds to those 
things. I love horror, and I think it’s also, as a genre, one of 
the smartest and sneakiest to have social commentary too. 


JR: Is there anything horror-adjacent you’ve watched recently 
that really had an impact on you? 


KS: I?m obsessed with “The Night House.” I thought it was so 
cool because I think so many times in a horror film when it comes 
to anything ghostly, there’s a clear-cut way to win or survive. 
But in this, I was like, “this is what it would be like if I was 
being plagued by a demon.” I would not know what’s going on, and 
then you just survive or you don’t, and just that in concept I 
thought was so brilliant. 


JR: Your debut album “Eaten” is a jagged portrait of desire and 
fractured trust, and it features the type of vulnerability that 
comes only from having one’s emotions dragged to hell and back by 
a relationship. What led you to realize you needed to create such 
a personal record? 


keaton savage 


KS: I?m a person that is not great at keeping my feelings to my- 
self. I think when it comes to shit that I’m feeling, if I shove 
it down, it tends to manifest physically. I think that’s repre- 
sented in the project. I want my lyrics to cut. They’re pretty 
vulnerable and highlight times that I was not making decisions 
that I’m super proud of, but it’s a snapshot of my queer toxic 
love story that I’m happy to share. 


JR: Can you talk a bit about the title? 


KS: I got eaten up by [this relationship], and I also fed on the 
drama without really understanding it at the time. I was tru- 

ly consumed in every way. When making the album, we were always 
saying “is it sexy, is it sad?” And “Eaten” has a sort of sexual 
undertone to it as well, so I was like, “yeah, it’s sexy and sad, 
cool, there we go.” 


JR: What made “Fiend” the single you wanted to kick off this era 
with? 


KS: I think it’s the most cut-and-dry pop song that kinda has the 
most digestible melody, and I also think it’s a bop. I just love 
it. I just kind of felt that it needed to be the first single. 


JR: What was it like creating the music video? 


KS: Stressful, really stressful, but I think it worked for the 
tension of the song. It’s about waiting for a hookup with someone 
you’re in love with who’s gonna ghost you, and lust mixed in with 
sadness, and I think the tension on the day was helpful for my 
performance. Other than that, the crew was lovely, everybody was 
amazing. Jerome AB (the director) is very talented, and it was a 
really great collab. 


JR: You got your start as an actor, but I’m curious to hear about 
your journey towards deciding that now was the right time to be- 
gin putting music out. 


an interview with 


KS: I do genuinely love [acting]. Right before the pandemic, I 
think I decided that I was kind of done, because I was just doing 
so many small roles. It was just like, “how many times can I play 
a barista or a valet or something?” I had been working on this 
album since 2019, so most of these songs were kind of complet- 

ed by 2021. I had been planning [to debut] for a while, I just 
didn’t have the resources to do it the way I wanted to, and also 
there was the pandemic. It just took a while, and now here we 
are. 


JR: Who are some of your greatest musical influences? 


KS: I grew up listening to a lot of different music. I was really 
into Bjork, Radiohead, Lauryn Hill, and D’Angelo. Kelela blew my 
mind when her first project “CUT 4 ME” came out. I’m a big consum- 
er of music, and currently it’s either R&B, some weird ambient 
jazz album that I’m really into, or sad girl indie rock. Those 
are my vices that I tend to play in the most. 


JR: Who were some of the producers you worked with on this album? 


KS: So it’s Girl Unit, P. Morris, D’LEAU, Leonce, and Sheen. I 
wrote all of these songs with this producer named Tim K, who is 

a dear, dear friend of mine too. We did all these demos together 
with Big Will Boston, and then all those songs were taken to oth- 
er producers and remixed to where they live now. 


JR: I fell in love with basically every track on this record, but 
the song that really blew me away was “Sugar is Sweet.” It’s such 
a heartbreaking ballad about having to create your own closure, 
and I was wondering if you wouldn’t mind diving into this song. 


KS: Basically, that song is me calling myself out in a way, and 
sort of claiming my ownership in the relationship. I really did 
keep going back, and I really did keep making it start again. 
It’s so complicated, like what relationship isn’t a fucking hor- 
ror movie? Even if it’s the best relationship, being that at- 
tached to somebody is inherently terrifying. 


JR: What song are you most excited for people to hear off the 
album? 


keaton savage 


cont’d 


KS: I feel like “Hold Me Down” could be really fun. It feels like 
a sub anthem. It’s the most uptempo song I have on there that you 
can actually dance to, so I’m excited to share that one. 


JR: Do you think performing songs off “Eaten” live is something 
you’d ever want to do? 


KS: Oh yeah, I’m very excited to perform these live. I think that 
when I do, because of the nature of the production, hopefully 
I’1l1 be able to find a way to present them differently. 


JR: When people listen to your record for the first time, what is 
one thing you hope they’1l1 take away from it? 


KS: Block him. I finally did that, and that was good. Just val- 
ue yourself, don’t put yourself through it, don’t do what I did. 
It’s not worth it. I’m really grateful that I have this record 
and I’m grateful that I’ve learned all these things. 


JR: Just in general, how do you feel about debuting with music? 


KS: I?m so excited. I’ve been singing forever, but I had this 
sort of imposter syndrome where I was like, “I’m not cool enough” 
or “my voice sounds too corny.” It just took a lot of people in 
my orbit to be like, “no, you can do this.” It was like the first 
time you fall for somebody and it’s reciprocated and you feel 
really sexy in your body in a way. It’s kinda like that with mu- 
sic. When I was embraced by people I respected, I was like, “oh, 
I am good at this.” I’m feeling really good, I’m feeling really 
pumped, and I feel like I’m stepping into who I am. 


Keaton Savage’s debut album “Eaten” is expected to be released in 


late May. The next single, “Nevermine (feat. Cakes da Killa),” 
will be released on April 7th. 


- josh rosenthal 


Spring Break nature experience 


Writing by Truman Dickerson 
Art by Taylor Olson 


So BU offers these trips where you go in a big group to 
someplace in the USA and stay there a week doing work for the 
community. 

“Yeah, I go to BU,” you’d tell some local. 

“What?” 

“Boston University” 

“Oh yes, Boston.” 

And fifteen minutes later you’re holding a garbage bag full 
of beer cans thinking Goddamnit it’s hot what the hell was I 
thinking wearing long pants etc etc 

Well I went to Shawnee national forest which is in 
southern Illinois and all our national park chaperones spoke 
distastefully of Chicago calling it a “concrete ( jungle” and 
a “rat race.” Then they’d look at 
us with pride, us eastern 
urbanites, and remark about 
how lucky we were to be in 
nature and we would all ~~~ ¥ 
nod in agreement and get 
back to picking up beer 
cans. 

Southern Illinois is 
tremendously flat and on 
the highways sometimes 
you can see straight to 
the horizon past endless” 
soybean crops and lazy 
cows. 

“Do you think those are dairy cows or meat cows?” someone in 
the car would ask. “Dairy cows,” we’d reply, not wanting to 
imagine them being slaughtered. 

Our work consisted of trash-pickup, stick-pickup, and trail- 


rerouting. The latter was really 
wonderful. They gave us a bunch of 
heavy tools with weird names like 
“pulaski” and “road hoe” then 
explained that a horse had fallen over 
on x section of the trail so we would 
need to reroute it a little to the 
left. 

I took my pulaski (ax on one side, 
hoe on the other) and started chopping 
away at saplings swinging the thing 
high over my head letting it fall 
in perfect penumbra with satisfying 
kerrrchunk as infant trunk separated from long gray root. Then I 
attacked the root too. 

After perhaps two hours the trail was finished and we sat on 
logs, tired and happy, eating sandwiches and chatting. 

We lived in two cabins on a large property with a petting zoo. 
There were mini horses and cows, chickens, llamas, and goats. 
The goats were bullied by one goat who was slightly larger than 
the others. If he saw another goat being fed he’d ram it with 
his horns. As such the other goats stayed away from him. 

Goats have long, rectangular, sideways pupils which afford 
them a wide field of view to, I suppose, help them avoid mountain 
lions and coyotes. The goats in the petting zoo used this 
adaption to avoid the bully-goat. 

There was also a large blonde dog who freely roamed the 
property. One of the laziest dogs I’ve ever seen, he came by our 
cabins and we fed him cheerios. In return he laid down and let us 
pet him. 

Shawnee was beautiful and a welcomed change from the grayness 
of Boston. I recommend it. 
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how to make a 


I believe it was Thoreau who once said: all you need to 
survive in the woods is a cat food stove. Regardless of 
the semantics, I’m quite fascinated with the specifics of 
making them. If you’re strapped for cash or space in your 
pack, here’s how to get by. 


Supplies: 


- An empty cat tin. 
(To minimize your global footprint and if you do not 
have a cat, I suggest eating the food yourself. 
Cooked is probably better than uncooked. ) 

- A single-hole punch. 
(None of that three whole business.) 

- Denatured alcohol 

Some sort of lighting device 
(For when the time comes to light em’ up (up, up, 
I’m on fire.) 


How to Build: 


Take the emptied, cleaned cat tin and begin making hole 
punches around the circumference. Holes should be made 
just under the lip of the can. Gaps should be slightly 
larger than the diameter of the holes themselves. 

Do a second round of holes underneath the first row, making 
sure to place the holes underneath, but between the gaps 
of where the first row holes were made. 


cat tin stove 


To Light: 


tight—acmateh—and—ftek+t-tp Pour a small amount of dena- 


tured alcohol into the can. You want to be careful because 
the alcohol will need to completely burn out before you 
can move on post-cooking. 


Methods to light include going straight in (I do not rec- 
ommend) or placing your lighting device next to the holes 
until it catches. 


Important Safety Tips and 
A Fellow Backpacker’s Note: 


Be careful. Do not light yourself on fire and do not start 
a forest fire. I believe it was Thoreau who once said that 
as well. 


- melissa ellin 
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a review of 


Inhaler @ House of Blues, 3.18.23 

The line between Inhaler fans and St. Patrick’s Day revelers blended 
when the queue outside House of Blues ran the corner of Lansdowne St. 
and Brookline Ave. Plastered bar crawlers sheltered by plastic shamrocks 
trudged through the mobbed street, confused at the sight of the heavily 
lined sidewalk. 


I was confused too. 


It was 4:3@ p.m., two and a half hours before doors opened at House 

of Blues, and the line for the venue had already coated the block and 
turned the corner. The restless mass of people were gathered for Inhal- 
er’s second US headline tour in Boston. The Dublin indie pop-rock band 
of 20-something-year-olds with two albums to their name had managed to 
overwhelm the consistently cramped Fenway area. 


Young girls in cowboy hats, mothers in tweed jackets, and silver foxes; 
the eclectic crowd waited in unison as the line quickly densified, and 7 
p.m. loomed. 


The mob pushed in when doors opened, and people fled to the pit, waiting 
anxiously for the opener, Sun Room, to begin. 


The San Diego band toured with Inhaler last year and expressed their love 
and gratitude before opening a set I can only describe as the love child 
of Cream, Unknown Mortal Orchestra, and The Beachboys if it had a skate- 
board and discord account. The gritty sound of a 6@s microphone mixed 
with vocal harmonizing and lyrics about Southern California granted a 
pleasant reaction from the congregation. Around 40% of the crowd knew the 
lyrics to their songs. And there were, of course, the screams of “YOU’RE 
SO HOT” and “IT’S JOHN B.” directed at the beach blonde frontman. 


Inhaler made for a more cinematic entrance. The lights turned blue, and 
in the dark room, ethereal piano music reverberated. Immediately phones 
thrust into the air, ready to capture the band’s arrival. 


Inhaler’s choice of music did not work to subdue the congregation. When 
the tip of frontman Eli Hewson’s leather boot was spotted, shrieks like 
a dagger to the ear scorched the venue. A decibel you didn’t think could 
be topped until you heard the reaction to the reverb of Josh Jenkinson’s 
guitar beginning These Are The Days — the first single off their latest 
album. 


After the wails came the mushing, bodies pushed against bodies begging to 
be closer to the stage. Personal space depleted, and moshing became near- 
ly impossible without room to move. Most of the crowd settled on a calm 
jumping rhythm. However, the mom beside me scolded me for bumping into 
her too much. 


At a concert. 


INHALER 


In the pit. 


It seemed that she wasn’t the only one confused by the movement in the 
crowd. Inhaler’s setlist danced between their high-tempo and heavy bass 
tracks like When It Breaks and their soft forlorn breakup songs like If 
You’re Gonna Break My Heart, which left the crowd in a daze. It was only 
the easy voice of Hewson that pulled them out of their confusion. In be- 
tween songs, with his accent barely detectable, he mumbled to the crowd 
the usual concert script of things like “How are we doing, Boston?” 


The rest of the band was left unheard except for their backing vocals, 
leaving the spotlight on Hewson, an attention he seemed to revel in. 
Though his posture was often stiff, his eyes were not. Flashes of eye 
contact and quick cheeky grins to the crowd resulted in roars from the 
recipients. 


The loudest howl of the night was not a consequence of coveted glances, 
but a collective response to My King Will Be Kind. As the chorus loomed, 
phones pierced the air to catch the soundbite of “I F—ING HATE THAT B--.” 
There was not a bashful voice in the venue. A unified shot of sound from 
the congregation demonstrated the spirit of feminism leaving the bodies 
of the — primarily female — mob to berate a b—- we didn’t even know. 


The second ear-splitting decibel of the night occurred during the only 
performative moment elicited from Hewson. Fans had thrown about four 
cowboy hats on the stage. Why everyone was wearing these for an Irish 
pop-rock band, I still don’t know, but it seemed to please Hewson enough 
for him to crouch down and pick up the LED hat and place it on his head, 
revealing the bold letters which read “KISS ME I’M IRISH.” He then tossed 
the headpiece to the back of the stage and returned to the mic to croon 
the bridge of Dublin in Ecstacy. 


A humorous scene to behold before exiting the venue to find the street 
still filled with green-clad bar crawlers desperate for a taste of Ireland 
on St. Patrick’s weekend; little did they know what they were craving had 
been inside House of Blues all night. 


<3 Josephine Best 


A \yJild Crossword! 


Across 
1. Massachusetts’ national bird 
3. Greek god of the sun 
4. Both actual wolverines and Wolverine 
have these 
7. The only mammals that can fly 
9. The largest rodent 
16. Host of The Crocodile Hunter: Steve 


11. “Two roads diverged in a yellow 
* - Robert Frost 
12. The megalodon was the largest 
to ever exist 


2. The largest forest in the world: The 
Rainforest 

3. English rock band The Monkeys 

5. President who established the 


national parks system: Wilson 

6. 1999 found footage horror movie set 
in the woods: The Witch 
Project 


8. Arthur from Arthur 


a sweeping review of 


Ah, the great outdoors. Nighttime under the stars, the sound of crickets 
and birds lulling you to sleep, and of course, a roaring fire to roast 
marshmallows over. Whether you like them burnt to a crisp or perfectly 
golden brown, nothing beats a warm s’more, fresh off the fire. But you 
can’t always get out into the wilds of the world when you’re craving a 
s’more. Luckily for you, there are a plethora of s’more-flavored snacks 
out there, and even luckier, I used my Uber Eats credit to get four of 
them delivered to my door so I can tell you which ones to buy and which 
ones will make you cry. 


S’MORES POP TART 


We all know it: easy, breezy, beautiful, Covergirl. But have you ever re- 
ally analyzed it before you shove it in your gob and burn the ever-loving 
shit out of your mouth? 


First off: presentaiton. This thing looks weird. I mean, all pop tarts 
do, with the frosting just dumped on with no care whatsoever and a little 
bit on one edge because... why not, but this one, in particular, looks off. 
Why is the frosting so light? Why is the pastry so dark? 


Luckily, the taste answers both of those questions! The pastry is dark 
because it’s just a graham cracker, and a pretty soft and meh one at 
that. Meanwhile, the frosting is light because it’s basically all sugar! 
Once I hit filling, I was just about whelmed, because it tastes to me like 
an overly sweet and somewhat chocolatey fig newton. Should I have heated 
it up? Probably, but we’ve burnt that bridge. 


7/180, would eat again. And I will, because I have 7 more of them. 


CHOBANI FLIP S’MORE SMORES 


This is definitely the wild card of the bunch, but I’m excited to see how 
they were able to make s’mores “healthy” (and I say that with MASSIVE 
quotes). 


Right off the bat, this one emulates the assembly of smores the best, 
having to add the graham crackers and chocolate to the delicious marsh- 
mallowy-ness in just the right amount. Unfortunately, they barely give 
you any toppings, and the yogurt is so sweet and overpowering (and tastes 
vaguely of vanilla but nothing of marshmallow) that you have to swallow 
it and keep chewing on the other stuff for you to get any real s’more fla- 
vor. Also, who wants to chew yogurt? I just want to slurp it down like an 
old man who knows what he likes. 


3/10, I thought you were better, Chobani. I love your packaging, though! 


S’mores-adjacent 
edible products 


HERSHEY’S S’MORES COLLIDERS CHOPPED 


So, we have a terrible name from a company that makes terrible chocolate. 
Needless to say, my hopes are not high. 


Licking the reside of the “marshmallow flavored dessert” (again, guys, 
come up with a better name) off of the foil lid, I was pleasantly sur- 
prised to say that it tastes really freaking good. Not really like actual 
marshmallows, but good enough that I’d eat it on its own. The ratio of 
toppings to.. let’s just call it “substance”... is much better, but what 
the hell are these graham crackers? They taste like plywood that some- 
one sprayed with perfume, even when they’re suspended in the crazy-sweet 
substance. Seriously, it’s like a flower shop in my mouth. The chocolate 
isn’t bad, but I’d honestly rather just eat the substance on its own and 
suffer the diabetic consequences. 


5/10, couldn’t quite stick the landing. Bring back Hershey’s Gold! 


S’mores-adjacent 
edible products .on+4 


KEEBLER DIP’?MMMS FUDGE STRIPES MINIS S’MORES 


When I was purchasing all these snacks on Uber Eats, this one caught my 
eye, because it seems like a reasonably smart way to emulate s’mores at 
home. All you have to do is put some marshmallow fluff into a little tub 
beside some fudge stripes and you have a decent recreation. Also, yes, 
this is a terrible name, too. 


First impressions were not great, as I had legitimate difficulty peeling 
the foil off, seemingly because they used ten ounces of glue to seal it 
shut. It doesn’t help, though, that the dip isn’t fluff, it’s frosting. I 
mean, come on! How hard is it to just put ACTUAL MARSHMALLOW into these? 


So, what did we learn today? Well, I learned that my body physically 
cannot handle this much sugar in one sitting, and I feel terrible. But, 
more importantly, we learned that there is nothing that can replace the 
delicious, warm, toasted marshmallow, graham cracker, and chocolate combo 
of a homemade s’more. So, what are you waiting for? Go out there and make 
that perfect s’more! 


- toby pannone 


chocolok& 
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